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CHAPTER XXVII.
17

Hope Forlorn.
There were boars In that night tint

each bad reason long to remember; a
night that seemed to bring them. In
spite of their devotion, to the end of
their dream. They parted late, each
trjing to soften the blow as It fell op
the other, each profeslng a courage
which. In the face of the revelation,
neither could clearly feel.

In the morning Jeffries brought
down to De Spain.- - who-- had spent n
sleepless night at the office, a Teller
from Nan. , ,

De Spain opened It with acute
Hardly able to believe his

eyes, he slowly read :

Dearest A wild hop has come to tr.e.
rerhaps we don't know the truth of this
terrible story as It really Is. Suppose we
(hould be condemning- - Poor Uncle DuVt
without having- - the real facts! Susoon
wu a wretch, Henry, If ever one lived
t curse to everyone. What purpose he
couii nre by repeating this story, which
Be must have kept very secret till now, I
don't know; but. there was some reason.
I must know the whols. train I feel that
I, alone, can ret hold of 1C and that you
would approve what I am dolns It you
were here with me In this little room,
where I am wrltlnr t daybreak, to show
you my heart.

Lone before you set this I shall be
speeding toward the rap. X am going
to Uncle Duke to set Xrom him the ex-

act truth. Uncle Duke la breaking has
broken and now that the very worst has
come, and we must face It,, he will tell
me what I ask. Whether I can ret him
to repeat this to you, ,to come to you, to
throw himself on your pity, .my dearest
one. I don't know. Dut It Is for this I
am coins- to try. ana, for this. 1 beg or.
your love the love of which I hae been
(o proud! that you will let me stay with
him until I at least learn everything and
cat. bring the whole story to you. It I
can brine him. 1 wilL

And I shall be safe --with ctly

safe. Gale has been driven away. Paru-alo- e.

I know I can trust, and he will be
under the roof with me. Please, do not
trr to come to me. It intent ruin every
thing. Only torsive roe, and I shall b
back with what I hope for, or what I
fear, very, very' soon. Not tin then can
I bear to look Into your eyes. Tou have
a better right than anyone In the world
to know the whole .truth, cost what it
may. Be pauentrtor only- - a little while
wlta -- - NAN.

It was Jeffries who said, afterward.
he hoped never agnln to be the bearer
of a letter such as that. Never until
be had read and grouped the contents
of Kan's note had Jeffries seen the
bundle of resource and nerve and
sinew, that men called Henry dc
Spain, go to pieces. For once, trouble
overbore him.

When be was able- - to speak ho told
Jeffries everything. "It is my fault,"
he said hopelessly. "I was so crippled,
so stunned, she must have thgught I
see It now that I was making ready
to ride out by daybreak nnd shoot
Duke down on sight. It's the price n
man must pa, Jeffries, for the abil-
ity to defend himself against this
bunch of holdup men and assassins.
Hecause they can't get me, I'm a 'gun-- .

man'"
"No, you're riot V'trunman.'
"A gunman and nothing else. That's

what everybody, friends nnd enemies.
reckon me a guninan." You put me
here to clean out this" Calabasas gang,
cot because ot my good looks, but
because Pve been, so Jar, a fraction of
a second quicker on n trigger than
these double! d crooks."

Jeffries, from behind his pipe, re-

garded De Spain's random talk calmly.
"I do fcl hard over my father's

death." he went on moodily. "Who
wouldn't? If God meant me to forget
It, why did he put this mark on my
face. Jeff 1 I did talk pretty strong to
Nan about it on Music mountain.

"I did feel, for a long time, Td like
to kill with my own hands the man
that murdered my father, Jeff. My
mother mv& have realized that her
babe. If a man-chil- was doomed to a
life of bloodshed. I've been trying to
think most of the night what she'd
want me to do now. I don't know what
I can do, cr can't do, when I te( eyes
on the old scoundrel. He's got to tell
the truth that's all I say now. If ho

her
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to him. tell what think
him I might would want

.juut7 wivt't.-i-i us. xu aiuivsb mI

mg to to hpr to settle pej t

self. I want what a right "But"rH

the oath that recorded his closing
was pitiless, "if

nny harm comes to that now fypm
wild trip back araons those wolves

God tlie men that put It I'll
... ...vv.w .. .

hnvo to swing for right hero In
s ".. ' T

Lefever. Jeffries. ScotUn-

took In haad to hold during
three days, to icstraln tho fury of his

worse than , gone before
- " ,

Jon and patient C00''
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headed counselors did not
till they hoped for In De Spain's atti-

tude. Ills subsided, but only to
followed by a settled gloom- - that

they knew might burst Into
nnger at any moment.

iA report reached McAlpln that Gale
Morgan was making ready to return to

rMuIc mountain with the remnant cf
gang. To make a demand

on Duke for certain property and .

partnership This rumor I

to Jeffries. Before talk-
ing w?th De" Spain, Jeffrie wear over
the with Lefever. The two
agreed It was-- , right. In the

De Spain should be near
er than Sleepy Cat to Nan. Moreover,
the period of waiting she had enjoined
on was-almos- t complete.

Wltaout giving De Spain the story
fully, the two men' talking before
let the drift toward pro-
posal on his par to go down to Cala-basa- s,

where could more easily keep
track of any movement to or from the
gap. nnd this, they approved. De Spain,
already- chafing tinder n hardly-- en-

dured restraint, no time in start-
ing for directing Lefever to
follow next

It added nothing to his "peace
mind in the morning definitely
from McAlpln that Gale Morgan, 'with-

in twenty-fou- r hours, find
from Calabaa. No word ofJ

any kind hod from Mulc moun
tain rpr.daVs; Npona
was aT7sre even mat nau g...
niaine gan-aga-

m uoa.acott tosa.
Thief River. De Spain to
him td come tip-v- the early stage,
turncd.his attention toward getting In-

formation from Music mountain with-
out uolatlng Nan's not to
frustrate her most delicate effort with 1

her uncle. -
. As u possible scout to look Into hor

present situation aiireport on It, 31?
4llU UUtUUIUy VV v LiUl .IfeVar

nun was a ready-- inuraent, Dut
present value as an assistant had

n "matter" doubt,- - since prnc- -j
tlcally tot tnan in the gap hadt
threatened within the week to blow his
head oft though Bull hlmelf felt'"rir
scruples against making, an attempt to
reach Music mountain and get back
again. It was proposed by tho canny

send him in with a team
and light wagon, ostensibly to bring
out his trunk, which. If It had"not been
fed to the horses, was still Duke's
barn. As soon as n rig could be got

started out.
. ,...- - ..wis mie .oTcraotr - jar, ciear

air .ilri.iv tlin KnnYrwfmruxl .rant-ti- a

sharply down to the eye of the desert
barns.

to trick, retina.
In ;

bam, his broad hat brim set or '

lnina&klva level tho-- u"tern - -

his drop Spain
of

nnd his hands Into the
pockets of his snug, leather coat.

J hisllght wagon "am

horses drive" away.
Idling around the of

the barns In saddle, De Spain saw
gradually recede Into the long

deirt the
which almost alone the watch-
er to .realize, as he curtained his eyc
behind their long, steady lashes
the blazing sun, It was a g d hit
of a way to the foot the great out
post of the range.

Dc t0 Ret

lies, after what he made my mother forc mm ln the darkened room and, hot
suffer, he ought to a dog-noI,i- nriDg to plead for mercy for inde.matter who he Is. tad nikcU hla only or fordon tvant to break ,ans heart. had seemed To slowWhat can I do? Hanging him here In to B,Te. Something reproached hima.eepy 11 1 coum ao it, for coWneii9 nt t!l0 moment
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pity over.
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remaining quietly anywhere for long.
As the morning advanced be cantered

on the Music mountain trail, think Jing of and for n sight of Nan."
The deadly shock of Pardaloe's story
had been dulled by nights
pain. Ills lova nnd his
loneliness had quieted his Impulse for
vengeance and overborne him with n
profound sadness. He how
different his feelings were now from
what they had been when she knelt be

IfJj,,lt ho fchrmld Iinvifhot?it ltior
..--.. .. " - m i. a i

It wns wlTi.- - rilltn- -...0 .ln .. .....--. .....
the

tfll! hA Vila tmIJCJl vltnn-l- n

:.- - ,..., .... '.CL'Jmt.-K-
K
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closer to her-u-r- ested his
liors?. : thi- -

ae.T. . . .V . t k . Z', t.xmu.rom mm, tma tmprvne!.- -
IIHI' l.t Htl-ftfl- t'tt Ti1 m.i

i from th. t ., stlrV HP ,.'

itiTi ull 11

out n,0Tlag his horse outside a circle
What did It mean? Page

might In with cron'es from

....

in"

wvw . ftC,. .v and start
them knew would mean only tragedy ei for Sleonr fnr. hnr this iinl'V

-- - truvruigF MTrM
aTray "oro to

j sUi t Sleepy Cat, to
I with them. Deeming the second the
more probable conclusion, De Spain;
absorbed In his speculations, continued
toward gap to sea whether he could

pick up the trail of I 'a go's rig far-
ther on.

Within a mile a further
awaited hlra. The two who
had headed for the gap after stopping
Page, had left the trail, turned to the.
south, down a small draw, which would
screen them from sight, and set out
across the desert.

No trail and np habitation lay In the
direction they had taken and It
seemed clearer to De Spain that the
second horse was a led horse. There
wts a story In the Incident, but his In-

terest lay In following Page's move-
ments, and he spurred swlftlytforward
to see whether his messenger had re-

sumed the gap trail and gone on with
his mission. He followed this quest nl
most to mountains, wlthont recov
ering any trace of Page's rig. lie !

halted. '.It was certain now that Page
had not gone Into the gap.

Perplexed and annoyed, De. Spaint
from the high ground on which he sat
his .horse, cast his eyes far over the
Ierrt. The brilliant sunsldne flooded

it-- , as far as the eye could reach. lie
scanned the vnst space without detect-
ing' n sign of life anywhere, though
none better than he knew that any
abundance of It might be there. But
his gaze caught something of Interest
on farthest northern horizon, and
on this his scrutiny rested a long time.
A soft brown curtain rose Just above
the earth line against the blue sky. To-
ward the east It died nway and toward
the west It was cut off by the

peaks.
Ie Spain, without giving the weather

algns much thought-- recognized their
import, but his mtai was filled with
hi flwn anxieties and he rode smart
ly back toward Calanusa.?, oecause he
was not at case over thepuzzles in the
trail. When he reached the depression
where the horsemen had, without any
apparent reason, turned south, he halt- -

..., to follow PaceN If
, , bud scared" way from the

tPi f0T a UmCt he protciy ami no In--

formation that De Spain wanted, and
De Spain knew his cunning and per--.
Mstcnce well eaough to be confident
he would be back on the gap road, and
nlthln the cover of the mountains, be-

fore a storm should overtake him. Ot
the north the browc curtain had rstea

already enveloped the farthest
peaks of the range. Letting his horse
stcc'.ch iu neck, he hesitated a mo-

ment longer trying to decide whether
XOl.tollow the men to the south or the
wagoa"tO the north. A womr.n might
have done better. Tlut no good angel
was there to'guldo
'another moment he was. riding rapidly
to the south with thx even, brown,
misty cloud behind him rolling higher

the northern sky.

CHAPTER XXVIII.

De Spain Rides Alone,
ne haa ridden the trail but a short

tlniewhen it led bira.lna wide nugle '

i. ... . .... .uaetwaru anu aruunu tmvaru uaia - 1

!iifin nnil hrt fmnil fir.tAntlt. thnt tin.
men he was riding after were appar- -

south the sun shone, but the air Md
tprown suddenly cold, and In shi.rp

ern stag, which must be warned, and
ns be galloped up to big barn, with thU
thought "la mind he saw, standing in
the doorway. Bull Page.

De Spain regarded him with aston-
ishment.' "now did yod get here?" was
his sharp question.

Page"grinaed. "Got what I was aft-
er, and'cm' back sooner'n I expected".
Half-wa- y ovec to the gap, I met Duke
and the young gal on horseback, head- -

fed for Calabaas. They pulled up. I
pulled cp. iJuye looked kind o'
ca'nted,1 and It seemed like Nan was In

.ni nu turn, nnu iii-- ciraina 1 suiuu
saddle. Anyway," they was heading

for Calabans to get n rig from McAl--
pin. I .knowed McAlpln would never
give old Duko a rig. not if he was

In the saddle."
They've got your rigl" cried De

Spain.
"The gal asked me If I'd mind

'enf," explained Bull ly,

"to save time?
"They headed north l" exclaimed De

Spain. The light from the g

sky fell coppcr-ieolore- across his
horse and figure. McAlpln. followed by
a hauler, appeared nt the barn door.

Bull codded fo De Spain. "Said they
wanted to get there quick. She flg'erd
on savin' a few miles by strikin' tho

trail In. So I takes their horses
1 n I was hendln' for the gap.
en they got out 'of sight, I turned

round
0 swtft-rolU- n

ad blotl the
auu um-o- i ue., -

skj. . . - .

herl" he yelled, bellowing his orders
wiui His nanus a

her for Mr. de
Maroon! Becker I

iihhi ih " -- 1 are you ull do- -

'
,nsr nf roared, rushing back with
fusillade oaths. "Look alive, every -

,1'odyr'
vo(usi j cjieu cue voire niter an- -

other from the dentlis of the dlslnnt

- j-. -- .. ,u. ...- - wi. v
caught his horse, stripped the rifle

as If, th,e spcckless sky, lighted by the J ently heading for the stage la
radiant jun, were but a monster gki j the north the rising curtain bad dark-rigge- d,

the credulous De eued. .Toward Sleepy Cat the land-Spai-

In the saddle front o.' the scape was already obliterated. In the
the

lM.ri

man. lips seeming, to cyjnRreas.hls Qe, realized what was
llncVtfvVr'hls' flfreaYmT ffig.iTirflrst thought wns the sonth- -

half-slippe- d

watched Pagflth

the

enabled

from
that

of

Spain's resUessnesspreVentrtNf,cons"I.l'rs','e horr? Sleepjr

die like
tho

wit, wouiuTinovv Ws

out
wishing

days nnd of
deep-roote- d

realized

.nf

tlTlo lw,f

er...reaO:w mechanically
XVftfTn

i,..v,,,T.K.r.'Uv75?s:,Xr"l
attention.

Uttiwluxl.hU Samflihini?

TtllllllMatI

of
tbiy.foct.

haT?rallen

for avdMrouble

rurprle
horsmen.

ftntjind

Into

the

Old

of

apEvrn as he spoke, th
i&In of mist overhc
i.. .. - .- - T.

Aftpr a patlrstm tne h bo. vfHrUng on' the hsl4er, "Tho
bad 0, aroum, ,on2 rtsfrrfngeU.legs the stable, and don't

Unwt irrnn Vi.i --i,.,..,. lo.ve a second Lady Jane: un with

-- aesert. nort-t- : tl-- o two or uw iue rcuuiuB oarn
otu? j,-

- ledtorse, haj started back ll moath. rUp with
' Xorthe an. C, 1 i 1. Spain Ufa second
Isfcm rrc'.i c.i j ..: .i.nnr.nitVTi-i- - in hj ai azi 1

vftiUajop,vnDanconeui5 job,
a

,

. .

r

-

-- -

a

- i
.

,jy, n. pxht,
"id pretended

the

the

the

Super-
stition

the

fronJ Its holster. and"PhairlrtliLci.vii 1
- - -..

uncinching. Hostlers runnlUeMbrougn i

the barn called shrilly back and forth,
and De Spain springing up the stairs
to his roam provided what he wanted
for his hurried flight. When be dashed
down with coats on his arm tho hoofs
of Lady Jane were clattering duwn the
long gangway. A stable-bo- y slid from
her back on one side its Hull Page
threw the saddle ncross her from the
other; hostlers caught at the cinches,
while Others harrtedlj' rubbed the legs
of the quivering mare. De Spain, bis
hand on McAlpln's shoulder, was giv-

ing his parting Injunctions, and the
barn bos, head .cocked down, and eyes
cast furtively on the scatterinr snow- -'

flakes outside, was listening with an at- -

tentlon that recorded Indelibly every i

uttered syllable.
Once only, he Interrupted: "Henry, .

you re ntiin-ou- t into this thing alone '...- - J- - i.UUI1 ( liO 11. '

I can't, help it," snapped De Spain
lmnatlentlv. i"it's a man killer.

"I can't help It,"
"Bob Scott, if he w's.tere.J!ad never

let do it. I'll ride wt' ye myself,
Henry. ;I"worked for your father "

"Vou're too old a man, Jim "
"Henry"
"Don't talk to me I Do as I tell youl"

thundered'De Spain.
McAlpln bowed his head.
"IteadyJyelled Page, buckling the

rifle holster In p'ace. Still talking, nnd
with McAlplrv glued to his elbow, De
Spain vaulted Into the saddle, caught
the Hues from Bull's hand, find
steadied the Lady as she sidestepped
nervously McAlpln following doe
and dodging the dancing hoofs as he
looked earnestly up to catch the last
word. De Spain touched the hore with
the lines. She leaped through the door-
way and he raised n backward hand
to those befclnd. Running outside the
rinnr. fhpv relied n rhnni nf crips
after the swift-movin- g horseman, nrd.'ily. tried to circle the dead waste of
clustered in an excited group, watched
"the Lady with a dozen treat strides
round the Calabasas trail and dUap- - j

'snow.
She once Into an easy reach- -

jDg steifiandrpe Spain, busy with his
reflections, hardly gave thought to
tyhat she"was doing, and little more to
what was going on about him,

No znovihgTflgure reflects the Impas-
sive mwreftban a horseman of the
mountains, "on a long ride. Though
never sv swift-born- the man, looking
neither to-th-e right nor to the left,
moving evenly and statuelike against
the sky, a part of the wiry beast under
him, presents the very picture of In-

difference to tlie .world around him.
The' ,?reatS swift wind spreading over
the desert emptied on lt snow-lade-n

putfslhatwhTrlerahdwTapped a cloud
of flakes about horse and rider In the,
symbol of n shroud. De Spain gave
no heed to thee skirmishing eddies,
but be knew what was behind them,
nnd lor the wind, he only wished It
might keep the snow In the air till he
cuught "sight of Nan.

The even reach of the horse" brought
him to the point where 'Nan had

need to th. sta-- e wamn Without- "
Morm-ieaie- n

took- - the hint of hor swening rider,
put her no?e Into the wind, headed
nortn. ue Siain alive to the Ullhcul-
ties ot his venuire. set his hot lower
and bent forward to follow the wagon
along the, sand. With the first of the
white flurries parsed, he found himself
in a sno.iless pocket, as It were, of the
advancing storm. He hoped for noth-
ing froci the prospect ahead ; ev-
ery raowent of respite from thu blind-
ing whirl wms a gain, and with his eves
close on the trail that had carried Nan
Into danger, he urged the Lady on.

When the snow again closed down
about him. he calculated from the
roughness of the country that he
should be within a mile of the road
that Nan was trying to reach, from the
gap to Sleepy Cat. But the broken
ground straight ahead would prevent
her from driving, dlrsctly to it. He
knew she must hold to the right, ani
her curving track, now becom'ag diff-
icult to trail, confirmed hir conclusion.

A freh drive o t.v wind buffeted
him as he Ictum directly north. Only
at Intttvals could he see iny trace of
the wagon tvels. The driving snow
ecctxriled hm mere thsa once dis-

mount and search for the trail. Each
time he lost It the effort to regain it
wns more prolonged. At times he was
compelled to ride the desert ic wide
circles to find the tracks, and this cost
time when minutes might mean life.
But as long as he could he clung to
the struggle to track her exactly. He
saw almost where the storm had struck
the two wayfarers. Neither, he knew,
was Insensible to its dangers. What
ainared him was that a man like Duke
Morgan should out in it. He found
a spot where they had bailed nnd. with
a start that checked the beating of his
heart, his eyes fell on her footprint
not yet obliterated, hesiue the wagon
tWck. . ,

tinjv into his with fresh re
oolye. Pressed by the rising fury of
the wind, the wayfarers become

T.s.i: iia tw
plainly, hardly more fugitives.

ground to thq left, where lhelr
hope safety lay, bad been over- -
looted. Their nii-- s wandered on the

like Umwo who, losing
1 their Ja ihe, confusion
and fear ot the imKndlng periU

And with Increasing Tincertalnty
in ,h .'t.i. --,!.... i.

st hopes ot tracking "them. The wind
IJ1B UBfVIX DOW BS Z OUITlCtUlQ

sweeps the sea, snttchjng the

7 y Tffullen'soc lrom the. fsee of the. earth
. .err ..

nj'the. sea-gai- Battening uieave i
the waters, rips the foam from the
frantic waves to drive It In wild, scud
ding fragments across tesa.

' De Spain, urgingliis horse forward,
i

unbuckled his rifle holterr threw away
the S'lbbard, holding the weapon
ip In one hand, shot after shot

measured Intervals to attract the
attention df the two he sought. He ex
hausted his rifle ammunition without
eliciting an? answer. The wind drove J

with a roar against which a riue
report could hardly carry, nnd the
snow swept down the sinks In a mad
blast- - Flakes by the,fury of the
gale were stiffened by the bitter wind
Into powdered Ice that stung horse and

i

rider, rnom.v.w. iwnv the.nseless car-- I
.

bine, and pressing his horse to the
limit of her strength and endurance. ,

unyieiuing pursuer ruue iu m".
III- -- !.... !. ,k. ctnnr, tn .m

I.TNUllft UHIITS 1UIU H.C o.w.fcw, ,v
In. if possible, ahead of Its victims,
firing shot upon shot his revolver.

g his ear Intently against
the wind for the faint hope of an

Suddenly the Lady stumbled and. hs
he cruelly reined her, slid helpless and
scrambling along the face of a flat
rock. De Spain. 'leaping from her
back, steadied ' her trembling and
looked underfoot- - The mare had
struck the rock of the upper lava bed.
Drawing his revolver, he fired signal
shots from where he stood. It could
not be far, he knew, from the Junctlea
of the two great desert trails the
Calabasas road the road. He
felt sure Nan could not have got muth
north of this, for he had ridden In des-
peration to get abreast of or beyond
her. nnd if she were south, where, he
asked, la the naee of God, could she
be? r

He climbed again into the saddle
the coIdj;was gripping his limbs and.
watching the rocky landmarks narrow- -

the half-bsrie- d flow. With chilled,
awkward fingers he fll'td the revolver
again and rode on, discharging it every

hope for en nnswor. It tas when he
hid ahiKist completed, as well as he
could compute, the wide circuit he had
set out on, that a faint shot answered
his continuing signals.

With the scund of that shot
those thnt followed It his courage all
came back. But he hart yet to trace)
through the confusion 'f the wind and
the blinding snow the dlrectica eTthe
nnsn-prln-? rerxirts.

Hither and thither he rode, this way--
and that, testing out the locution of
the slowly repeated shots, nnd signal- - '

tng at intervals in return. - Slow I7 and
doggedly he keiiUoiSsbooUng. listen-- .
lng. wheeling nnd --Advancing &ntU...a3 j.

Ee raised his revower to fire It again,
a cry close r.t baud came out of the
storm. It was a mxans voice borne
on the wind. Riding swiftly ta the ;

left, a horses Outline revealed itself
at moments In the ahead.

De Spain cried out, and behind
the furious curtain heard his name,
loudly called. He pushed his stum-
bling horse on. The dim outline of a

I necund horte. tho background of a wag,
. .. -- 11 this

1 Ws unueeded. They were
I on a. glrllsh'tlgure runnlns toward j

""" "a '"- - """ """' """ '",Tbe Instant Nan was In his arms.

CHAPTER XXIX- -

The Truth.
With tho desperation of a Joy born

of despair she laid her burning cheek
hysterically against his cheek. Sho
rained kisses on his brows
and scow-beate- n eyes. Her arms
him rigidly. He could not move nor
speak till she would let him. Trans-
formed, this mountain girl who guv
herself so shyly, forgot everytL'.ng. Ihtt
words crowded on his cars. She

his name in an ecstasy of wel-

come, drew down his lips, laughed, re
joiced, knew no shamefacedness and j

no restraint she was one freed from I

the stroke a descending knife. A

moment before she had faced death
alone: It was-stll- l. deathshe J--

she realizes this burlfwns death, at
least, together, and her Joy and tears
rose from her heart ln one stream.

De Spain comforted her, quieted her,
cut away one ot the coats from his
horse, slipped "It over her!fchoulders,in-- t

cased her In the heavy fur, and turned
his eyes to Duke.

The old man' set, square face
rendered nothing of implacability tt
the dangers confronting D
Spain looked for none of.-th- Hehai
known the Morgan recotil too long, anr
faced the Morgan men tc often, to
fancy they would flinch at th drum-

beat of death. " ;wt TT7;
The two men,. In thg deadly, driving

snow, eyed each other. Out of the oK
man's deep-s- et eyes burned the reslst-nn- n

of n hunrlroil storms fnred befori1.
I Unt he was caught now-lik- e n wolf ln
a aml j,,, Vnew ne had iUtle t0 .

for. llttlo to fear. As Do Stuiln

lei,i it out. nrPtpn,ii nnt i '
lStve and,' ivhen not equal to

keeping trp the pretense, shook' hi I

head.- -

"Take it," said Do Spain curtly.
"No.'
"TnVn If. T nn1 T Jlt ettl.

onV ttiralrs when we .get Nan wt ofuli.h a. .

n. Sn,tn! ri -- .
lu wont Hken nlTtoV. rr

nil iv WJ.sav
7.

1'vj EUt lo ,0 oa 'here."
"Zfo.",
"Vcs," cried the old roan.
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KIDNEY REMEDY . .

HIGHLY RECOMMEtiDED

There ii no medicine which we handle,
it.. ..- -- ..,r.u aw4 iflta us roup
luab fci.es iuiu iiwvm
SmmTi-Tlrtfit- - STinv of our cuuuuicr
have informed u at different times that
they have derived great benefit from iu
cie.

lUVteJTreat deal of attention In thU
neighborhood early last Sprinz. as the
centleman s lile was aeepairca oi anu iw
dectora treating him 'for liver and kidney
trouble were unable to give him any re-

lief. Finally a specialist from St. Louia
was called in but failed to do him any
pood. I at hit induced him to try your
twimp-Ro- ot and after taking it for three

.1L iUniliti n ti("'""".".i;','.. '.T... Ju"",rnQfliai IQU II QUA CUUiCfl CI1. AUi

C4M has been the means of an
increaied demand for your Swamp-Koo- t

.v tCljr "") '"""l
L. A.. RICHARDSON, Druggist.

May 27, 1916. .Marine,' Illinois.

Prove What Swamp-Ro- Will DoFor Yo

Send ten cents to Dr. Kilmer & Co.,
Binphamton, N. Y., for a sample tiie
bottle. It will convince anyone, -- ion
will alo receive a booklet of valuable
information, telling absit he kidneys
and bladder. When writing, be surejand
mention this paper. Regular, 6fty-ce-

and cne-doU- sire bottles for sale' atj all
drug stores. Adv. - .''

Taking Antlfat.
She was precocious beyond what

would be expected from one Just past
five summers. She lived In a family
where one ot the members had been
taking "flesh reducer."

A boy, wearing a castoff hat several
numbers too large, which had been
puckered to make it fit, was passing
along the street. Shj called out.
shrilly:

"Oh, mnramn. Johnny has'been 'tak
ing antlfnt. He had to tighten his bat
band." Indlanarn. 'Is News.

COVETED BY ALL
but possessed by few a beautiful
head uf hair. If yours Is streaked with
gray, or Is harsh and stiff, you can re-

store It to Its former beauty and lus-
ter by using "La Creole" Hair Dress-
ing. Price $1.00. Adv.

The Lost Dob'
Among war stories sent from the

battle front In France to a London
newspaper Is this one: "We could do
nothing. We were trapped," said tho
brig idler, who was taken with his --

whole staff. The brigadier wept a little., --

ne confessed to the humiliation of be-- 'J

'S captured with such little loss
among his men. "We thought the
Vlmy ridge Impregnable," he said. But
his greatest grief wasnot.forthede--- . . .

'l?r Jfll, i9Fjfti?JwI?!Hrl2L'iH?i2Ri8Ci,

rtWWmi- - -

f his .men, "My HttIedogIlJib,sald
agalu nnd agnln. "Has anyone seen
my little dog7 It has been with me
ever since the beginning of the war."
He had lost his little dog when he had
come out of his dugout nnd held up
his haD'K and then came down with
hie mob of men. - . .

Was RInht First Time.
It wns little Jnne's tldrd birthday

and brother Will wns taking advan
tage of the privilege It gave, at which
Jane iustiiy

What's the matter, Jane?" asked
mamma, coming on the scene.

"Brother's a regular 'sprlze fighter,
he Is" snld Jane.

Af ter mammn had explained the cus-
tom, she exclaimed, "Well, he 'sprizeR
folks anyway." s.i -

Emporium cf the Near Future.-- , im
,"Hve you nny nnthracite,coal, ?"

"The Jewelry department Is on the
fourth floor."

Ho About It?
"I dreamed Inst night that I pro--

posed to a beautiful girl."
"And what did I say?"

Just the same. If It hadn't been for
woman's curiosity Moses never would
have been found In the bulrushes.
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A Wise
Move- -

is to change lrom
coffee to '"

POSTUM
before the harm
is done;

"There's & Reason"
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